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A Nation Mourns Its Slain President 


John Fitzgerald Kennedy, 36th 
President of the United States,, is 
dead, killed by an assassin’s bullet in 
Texas. The entire Free World, of 
which he was the leader, mourns a 
man whose sincerity, convictions, 
integrity and courage were never 
challenged. 

The assassin struck at more than 
the President. He aimed his fatal bul- 
lets at every American. President 
Kennedy was shot because he repre- 
sented you and me. He was our Presi- 
dent. Because he was, he died. He 
was not slain because he was John 
Fitzgerald Kennedy, the individual. 
He was murdered because he was our 
President, our personal representa- 
tive in national and world affairs. It 
is because of this that the tragedy 
strikes into every home and heart in 
the United States and outside the 
nation where freedom burns. 

It is ironic that Mr. Kennedy 
should survive enemy attack as com- 
mander of PT-109 in World War II 
only to be slain by a madman in his 
own land. 

Mr. Kennedy died as he lived — 
dramatically. Fate, so kind to him for 
46 years, suddenly turned cruel. He 
did not seek to be dramatic, the role 


was destined for him. He filled the 
role nobly with distinction to himself, 
his family, his nation and his God. 

Mr. Kennedy’s brief but active 
career was one of public service. Had 
he so elected he could have followed 
a life of complete leisure. But he 
loved his nation and his fellow man. 
He served them in the House of Rep- 
resentatives, the Senate and the Presi- 
dency, the greatest honor any nation 
can confer upon one of its citizens. 

In a world that is mad, it must be 
expected that some of its madness 
will rub off upon others. It was such 
an individual whose bullet snuffed 
out the life of a truly great man and 
added his name to those of Abraham 
Lincoln, James A. Garfield and Wil- 
liam McKinley as assassinated presi- 
dents. 

When a man of the stature and 
character of President Kennedy sud- 
denly leaves this world he loved, 
there is little that can be said. Mr. 
Kennedy wrote his, own epitaph in 
life. 

When another chapter is written 
in “Profiles in Courage,” it will be 
about John Fitzgerald Kennedy, pub- 
lic servant, statesman, war hero and 
Eather. 



